240 


JUNE. 



Come lay thy head upon my breast, 

And I will kiss thee into rest. 

Since words of mine and songs must fail. 

Even from my fabled nightingale. 

*« * I know my sire at times was stern. 

But this from thee had yet to learn. 

Too well I know he loves thee not. 

But is Zuleika’s love forgot.’ ” 

In our country the Rose was chosen with the 
distinction of white and red, as the badge of the 
rival houses of York and Lancaster, the white 
being chosen by the former. Shakspeare in his 
historical play of Henry VI. represents this feud 
as having originated at the Temple garden, in 
which the Earls of Suffolk, Somerset, and Warwick, 
Richard of Plantagenet, and others are introduced, 
The Earl of Suffolk says, — 

“ * Within the Temple hall we w f ere 
too loud, 

The garden here is more convenient.’ 

Plantagenet—' “ ‘ Since you are tongue-tied and so 
loth to speak, 

In dumb significance proclaim your 
thoughts, 

Let him that is a true-born gentle- 
man, 

And stands upon the honour of his 
birth, 

If he supposes I have pleaded truth. 

From off this briar pluck a white ros ? 
with me.’ 
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Somerset “ ‘Let him who is no coward nor a 

flatterer, 

But dare maintain the party of the 
truth 

Pluck a red rose from off this thorn 
with me.’ ” 

The example is followed by their partizans, after 
which Warwick says to Plantagenet — 

“ In signal of my love to thee. 

Will I upon thy party wear this rose, 

Aud here I prophecy, this brawl to-day, 

Grown to this faction in the Temple garden, 

Shah send between the red rose and the white 
A thousand souls to death and deadly night.” 

It would be difficult to trace the supremacy of 
the rose to its origin ; but mankind have so gene- 
rally agreed in paying homage to its charms, that 
our associations in the present day are chiefly 
with the poetic strains with which they are cele- 
brated. 

“ Yes, lovely flower ! I find in thee, 

Wild sweetness which no words express j 
And charms in thy simplicity, 

That dwelt not in the pride of dress.” 

The beauty of the rose is exhibited under so 
many different forms, that it would be impossible 
to say which had the greatest claim upon the re- 
gard of the poet ; but certainly those kinds which 
have been introduced, or those which are reared 
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